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Summary: They dated in grade 6 for a week. They are polar opposites. 
They somehow know each other a lot more than friends. They were old 
friends. They knew there was something more. They were separated from 
each other by schools, friendship groups and status. They ignored all 
that. They did something indescribable. They hid secrets. They are 
Hiccstrid. Modern AU. High T/ Low M 


1 . astrid 
Prologue 

The two were what people would classify as fuckbuddies but they both 
knew it was something more. They both knew sex in high school was 
pretty stupid but they still did it. 

Astrid Hofferson attended Fury Sport Gifted Academy while Hugo 
Haddock attended The Night Scholar Academy. Hugo's father was a 
respected and well-known business man. He excelled in the business 
departments but drastically failed in the fatherhood department. Hugo 
had lost his mother to cancer at the age of 5 creating a gap between 
him and his father. Astrid had a functional family, her father worked 
for Hugo's dad desperately trying to make it in the tricky business 
while her mother was once a prestigious tennis player but retired 
after she found out she was pregnant with Astrid. 

There relationship with each other started in grade 6. Hugo's father 
dumbly enrolled Hugo into Fury Sport Gifted Academy. Hugo was smaller 
and much skinnier than the rest of the boys he was surrounded by. 

They called him Hiccup as he was the runt of the grade. Hugo disliked 
most sports except for one genre, ice. He loved ice skating, mostly 
figure skating. But he knew that if he told anyone he would be 
bullied even more for liking a 'girl sport'. 

Astrid' s life in grade 6 was a different story. She was the most 
popular girl in the grade and excelled at most sports but mostly 
tennis. She was intelligent too but not as clever as Hiccup. She was 



always intrigued at Hiccup. His sarcastic humour and witty remarks. 
Yes, she had talk to him before, she thinks she is the only one that 
said something to him that wasn't mean. The two polar opposites 
started a friendship and maybe even a tiny bit more. They did that 
stupid one week dating in grade 6 thing that resulted them into not 
talking in real life at all but only on text. Astrid told him to keep 
it a secret, not that he had anyone to boast to. Astrid ended up 
ending it on the second last week of school. They didn't talk at all 
on the last week of school to avoid the awkwardness. Than she figured 
out Hiccup had finally been moved that The Night Scholar Academy 
which was down the roada€ j; 

The two didn't see each other for 5 years, until now. 

She walked down the hill towards the deserted shared area of Fury 
Sport Gifted Academy and Night Scholar Academy. The place was called 
Night Fury Shelter and occupies a couple of benches and tables. 

Astrid was looking at the concrete pavement and played a good old 
game. _Step on a crack you break you back, step on a line you break 
your spine. __ She finally looked up. She saw a guy not too far away 
she could see a broad figure easily standing at 6 ' 1 . As she walked 
close towards Night Fury Shelter she could see him clearer and 
clearer until he sat down at this 'shelter'. Astrid proceeded to walk 
a little faster, intrigued at this newfound hot guy. She sat down a 
couple seats away from him. Astrid was unable to get a full look of 
him but she swear to god she knew this guy. This guy stood up for a 
second searching for something. And boy was Astrid not disappointed. 
Chiselled face, thinnish pink lips, emerald green eyes and scruffy 
brown-auburn hair. He was lean but muscular and had long thin legs 
that was most likely the purpose of him being 6 ' 1 . She just wanted to 
run her hand through that hair and kiss those lips until they fell 
off. She would love to take him back to her dorm and -. Astrid' s 
thoughts we're cut of by one word that she heard. 

"HUGO!" a guy shouted jogging up to him. 

"Eret, what's up," he asked 

"You can't tell me that you forgot about our double date," Eret 
exclaims . 

"Ohhh yeah, about that, the last time we went on a double date she 
didn't say one thing and all I did was talk with her creepily looking 
at me, " 

"She thought you were hot, " Eret says 
"I don't want to be the only on to ramble on," 

"Rambling is what you do Hugo, come on, please, this girl's friend 
has a major crush on you and she'll get mad at my date if we go 
alone, " 

"Great, over-protective, here we go again, " 

"Please? It's not like you have anything else to do tonight," Eret 
says 

"Uhhhh urn, yes I do, I'm helping her study," Hugo mentions pointing 
to the only other person here. 



"Really now?" 

"Yes, " 

"What's her name," Eret asks 

Hugo glances over Eret ' s shoulder and saw a glimpse of familiar 

blonde hair. Those piercing blue eyes look towards 

Hiccup 

"Astrid, " 

Eret walks over to Astrid. 

"Is Hugo here helping you study?" Eret questions Astrid. 

Astrid looks of Eret ' s shoulder and sees Hiccup beg. 

"Yes, uh, he's helping me with calculus," she mentions 
Eret looks at the two suspiciously. 

"Well, okay. I'll ask Cameron," Eret says before leaving. 

"Well, uhh hello Astrid," Hiccup greets awkwardly. 

"Hey, long time no see, " she says 
"Thanks for helping me out, " 

"No problem, " 

"So do you actually need help with calculus?" 

"It's okay, I'm fine," 

"Awww come one, your talking to one of Night Scholar Academy's best 
students at calculus, " Hiccup says 

"Really?" she questions 

"No but I'm sure I can help," he mentions 
"Well, okay than, " 

Hiccup spends around an hour assisting Astrid in her math. 

"Do you want to grab a coffee with me, after all I should thank you 
for helping me, " Astrid asks 

"Are you sure?" 

"Yeah, why wouldn't I be?" 

"I'm Hiccup, you know the one from primary school," 

"Yes I do indeed, " 

"If you sure, " 



The two walked out to the closest cafA© and chatted it out. 

"How's school?" Hiccup asks 

"Same old same old, tennis study sleep, you?" 

"Quite boring actually, mostly school, " 

"Well, your friend made your life seem like a reality TV show, " 

"Oh Eret, he goes on weekly dates and somehow manages to fit school 

in, " 

"I guess you go with him some times," 

"Yeah, I don't know why but he always manages to manipulate me into 
going from free food to paying me, " 

Astrid lets out a small laugh. Her small laugh that meant nothing to 
her was like an orchestra in Hiccup's ears. 

"You laugh now but when he comes for you, you'll know just how 
manipulative he is, " 

"Sure, sure" she mentions 

"You know Hiccup, you haven't changed a bit," she says 
"Well that's great to know," he says sarcastically. 

"I liked the way you were in primary school, sarcastic and witty," 
she mentions 

"Oh because sarcastic and witty is just what every girl wants in a 
man, " he mentions 

"Well, you'll never know," 

"It's getting pretty late, I think was should head back," Hiccup 
says 

"Yeah, " They ask for the bill and Hiccup pays for it before they walk 
to their previous place. 

"You know I could've paid," she says 

"Yeah but than I would've felt bad," he mentions "After all I did 
drag you into this, " 

"How?" 

> "Not wanting to go on a double date, "<p> 

"Oh yeah, I forgot, " 

Hiccup flashes a smile. 

"Do you want a ride back?" Hiccup asks 
"No it ' s fine, " 



"Come one it's like a two kilometre walk and I just got the car 
polished, " 


"It's f ine, " 

"Well, I insist you come with me, " Hiccup says in a formal 
manner . 

"If you insist," Astrid says before following him to the empty car 
park . 

The black Ferrari spider 458 blended with the night sky. 

Astrid' s jaw dropped. Her mouth opened and closed unable to 
comprehend what to say. 

"18th Birthday Gift from my father, it was his until he wanted a 
different car, " Hiccup explained. 

"Oh my god, you have a fucking Ferrari 458, what the fucking hell," 
Astrid gushes "Oh my gosh, what the fuck, oh my god, " 

They hopped into the car and Hiccup dropped Astrid in front of her 
college . 

"You know Hiccup, it was great catching up with you, " Astrid says 
before leaving and waving a small goodbye. 

It had been year since Hiccup last saw her. Astrid had developed a 
womanlier figure, her hair had grown longer and her face had become 
more sculpted. But she was still so damn hot. 

Astrid walked though the doors and Rachel aka Ruffnut come speeding 
towards her. 

"Who was that in the Ferrari?" she squeals. 

"An old friend, " Astrid says smiling 


2 . hey 

Hiccup drove home thinking deeply and pervertedly about the blonde 
her just dropped off. 

Astrid Hofferson, still hottest girl he knew. Piercing icy blue eyes 
that can change to a death stare within a millisecond. The long, 
shiny blonde hair fell to the small of her back. Under it was that 
perfect ass that he wanted to grope. 

_No _he thought, _I'm not that type of guy_ 

Her boobs were a bit bigger than average, the perfect size. Her long 
legs that Hiccup longed to have wrapped around his bare torso. Her 
lips were pink, pulp and kissable. She looked like an innocent angel 
that he wanted to bed. 

Hiccup arrived at the large mansion and parked next to his father's 
car. Hiccup lived on the more private side of Berk, where all the 



arrogant, inconstant wealthy people lived. He hated the 
neighbourhood. Hiccup grimly greeted his father in the kitchen before 
telling him he was going to Gobber's Car Repair Shop. He saw his 
father's face slightly light up at the sound of Gobber's 
name . 

Gobber and his father were best friends. Hiccup swore to the Gods 
that Gobber was the only person that was able to tolerate his father. 
Well, after all they both talked as loud as each other. 

Hiccup ate his dinner before driving off to Repair Shop. He jumped 
out of his car and entered the shop before proceeding to the back. 
There stood Camicazi and Gobber. 

"You're late," Gobber mentioned in his thick Irish accent. 

"I know, I know, met an old friend," Hugo rambled. 

"Ohhh girl or boy, " Camicazi mentions, with her faint English accent, 
wiggling her eyebrows. 

Camicazi stood at 5'1 and had a petite figure apart from her breasts. 
Her mother wasn't nicknamed Big-Boobied Bertha for no reason. 

Camicazi stood there in her average white crop top and her overalls 
on top. Her blonde hair similar to Astrid's only longer and lighter 
was tied in a loose bun that rested on the top of her small head. 
Camicazi had large aqua eyes and a small nose. She had thin lips and 
perfect teeth. She obtains a bubbly and cheerful 
personality . 

"Girl," Hugo mumbles barely audible. 

"Girl, ohh Hiccup's got game," Camicazi shouts. 

Camicazi and Gobber are apart of the few that Hugo lets him call 
Hiccup 

"Of course, who couldn't obtain all this," Hiccup mentions 
sarcastically gesturing to all of him. 

Camicazi lets loose an eye roll before returning to the car. 

"How's the ol ' death machine going?" Gobber asks 

"For the last time Gobber, it's not a death machine, it's a 
motorcycle, " 

"Eh, what's the difference?" 

Hiccup slips behind the curtain to check on his most prized 
possession. It was once a dented Ninja H2 which the wealthy man's son 
had crashed. His father was so mad he gave it to the shop and Hiccup 
paid Gobber to have it. For years. Hiccup tittered and tattered in 
new parts, improving the engine, tests and trials. But riding was his 
life. Speeding down in dangerously high speed in the peek of night. 
The black roaring machine blends with the shadows with the rider too, 
dressed in black from head to toe. Hiccup loved how everything around 
him disappeared in seconds, he felt free. He felt like he was too 
fast for his worries, problems and regrets to catch him. He loved the 
satisfying sound of the engine revving to life. He loved the feel of 



the wind. He loved everything about it. 

He slips back out to help Cami on the car. 

"It's a nice car," Hiccup compliments the white Audi r8 . 

"Nice? It's a beauty," Cami gushes "But after all you do have a 
Ferrari , " 

"That you seem to drive as much as me, " Hiccup replies with his 
eyebrows risen. 

"Well, it's a nice car," Cami ends before returning to washing the 
car 

"Okay Gobber what do we need to do?" Hiccup asks. 

"Well, Cami and you should keep washing the car, then polish both the 
interior and exterior, replace the tyres and finally fix the air 
conditioning, "Gobber replies before entering back into his 
office . 

"So tell me about this girl, " Cami asks as she tosses Hiccup a 
sponge . 

"Well, we dated from a week in grade 6 than I moved to our school 
never saw her till today, " Hiccup replies bluntly 

"No, I mean how is she like?" 

"She's smart, athletic; tennis player, stubborn and 
confident, " 

"Looks?" 

"Kind of like you but taller," he teases at his short companion. 

"Oh shut up you asshole, " she curses back with her English accent 
more noticeable. 

"Long blonde hair, long legs, ice blue eyes, button nose, thin lips, 
nice cheekbones," he replies. 

"OH you like her, " 

"What? I haven't seen her in like 5 years," 

"Who says those feelings died down, " 

"Cami, I don't like her, just old friends," 

"School?" 

"Fury Sport Gifted Academy, " 

"Sporty girl, nice bod?" 

"Yup, " Hiccup says unknowingly. 

"Shit did I say that out loud?" 



Hiccup states 


"Yup, so you like her, " Cami points 

"No, I do not like Astrid Hofferson, 

"Thanks for the name, " 

>"0h shit, I'm not going to talk anymore because every time I do I 
say something stupid, " he mentions<p> 

"What ever rocks Astrid' s boat or should I say her bed," Cami 
mentions 

"Fuck you, " Hiccup curses at her 
"Fuck Astrid, " 

"Agh my stupid mouth, " 

Hiccup and Cami finish polishing the car before deciding to 
finish . 

"I'm guessing you need a ride like usual?" 

"Yup," Cami replies. 

"How did you get here anyway?" 

"Took the bus, " 

Camicazi and Hugo were neighbours. Both their families had large land 
but their houses were the closest to each other in the neighbourhood 
despite the 5 hectares between the two houses. Hugo dropped Cami off 
before heading to his own house. 

-Next Day- 

Over the last 5 years. Hiccup's reputation at his new school grew 
with his growth spurt. Hiccup was one of the most popular people in 
the school along side Camicazi. Frank 'Fishlegs' Ingerman was his 
best male friend that was kind of in the shadows. Fishlegs didn't 
like school social statuses so he decided to not even be in it. No 
one could classify him as a geek since he was friends with the people 
high up is the social ladder but no one could consider him popular 
because you could never see him. 

Hiccup and Camicazi were the dynamic duo of the school. Where you 
found Cami, you found Hiccup. Eret was Hiccups 2nd best male friend 
after Fishlegs. Eret was the person Hiccup went to for anything girl 
related or outside the world of knowledge. Eret was quite the ladies 
man. He went on dates every weekend which most of the times ended the 
next morning, Eret ' s motto was '_date, bang, out_' . Eret always tried 
to hook Hugo up with the long line of girls he had but he always 
rejected. 

Hugo was that smart, funny, popular, rich, hot guy that every girl 
dreamed of. Camicazi was the popular, rich, cheerleader that was a 
hot and feisty little girl that people wanted to bang but was scared 
of. Eret was the player. The trio were the top of the top. Fishlegs, 
well was the dorky friends of the populars. 



Hiccup had settled at the Night Fury shelter with his biology 
homework while he waited for Camicazi to finish her cheer practise. 
Hiccup normally was Camicazi 's carpool, to and from school and work. 
Either way Hiccup liked staying at school rather than at home doing 
work while his father disappointedly watched him work. 

Astrid had spotted Hiccup working diligently. She heard some loud 
giggles behind her, she took a quick glance at the place it was 
coming from. The girls were looking a Hugo from his perfect ass to 
his wide shoulders to his structured jawline. It was only than when 
she realised that how many girls actually liked Hugo. Behind them 
Astrid spotted a coffee truck and decided to get him one. 

Astrid ordered two Carmel lattes and she grabbed out a sharpie. On 
the cup she wrote: 

_You look like you needed one so here is some pay back for buying me 
one yesterday. _ 

_Don't be a stranger and text me._ 

_ 0239143026 _ 

_Ast rid ._ 

Astrid passed buy Hiccup's bench that was stacked high with text 
books and slipped the coffee on a blank space and walked off. 

Hiccup smiled when he realised who the coffee was from and hit Astrid 
up with a text : 

_Hey ._ 


End 
f ile . 



